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AMEN T, 


Oftober 7, 1679: 


VIZ. 
The Right Honourable Sir Robert Claztor, Lord Mayor 


And 
Thomas Pilkington, Merchant: 


; = Thomas Player, Chamberlain of Londom; 


Who all Served for that Honourable CIT Y in the laſt ever-memorable 
PARLIAMENT, 


| Ail Worthy Citizens | For what this Day 


Yon 've done fo Well, not only Wee Repay 
Deſerved Thanks, but the 
By your firm Steps their Duty to Dilcern. 
When Romes ſiie FaGors with their uſual Arts 
And private Lures thought to Divide your Hearts 3 
And eMints of Slaunder 1n Cabals had Cord, 

Stale fooliſh Lies, Which Impudence Deſign'd 
You ſhould take Cyrrazt 3 and then Fright yourſo 
As to Contribute to your own Orethrow. 
You Fadom'd ſtrait their *P/ot, and with one Voice 
Agreed upon a Sound and we/-iry'4 Choice. 
Heaven which er'e-while in Sympathizing Tears 
And Sable Weeds bewail'd our zeedleſs Fears 

- On this Preſaging Morr, more * Bright appears : 
The Sky look'd Clear as were our Fozes 3 The Sur 
Himſelf! being Proud to View what you had done. 
Be gone you private Panders for the Whore, 
With Forty One you * Bubble us no more. 
We now know how your ther concealed Springs 
Mov'd Fa@&ior ; and eMnrder'd the beſt of Kirgs. 
Thoſe Arts you ſtill Purſue, To play your Game 
Would fain Engage us in a ſecond Flame. 
And your Confounded *Popiſh *Plot to hide, 
Would gladly caſt it clear on t'other {de. 
The Eagle once from her own Pinions found 

That Arrow Feather d, which gave her a Wound: 
So Ergland's Church was like to be Betray d 
By falſe pretended Sons in M/querade. 
But Thanks, brave City, which well Underſtands, 
To Judge 'twixt Facob's Voice and Eſar's Hands. 
You Scorn'd to Gratifie their Fa&iows Pride, 
Who onely ſtadyed how they might D#z7de. 
Vain are Roms Plots, in vain docs Haughty France 
To Uriverſal Tyrarny advance C 
And think to Ridd the World of Proteſtants 


Next Age ſhall Learn 


| 


Whilſt CHARLES Survives, and Mighty "Britatii ſtands 
Defying all their Heads, and all their Handy, : 
And London firm in Loyalty ind Zeal 

Gives ſuch Bleſ# Voices for the Publique Weal.- 

London ! That ſhall in after-times become 

Fatal (beyond what Carthage wiih'd ) to Rowe. 

Me-thinks I ſee an Univerſal Se, 

And Beams of Foy ſpread through our Tripple Iſle # 

Me-thinks I ſee with what a Gemerozs Scorn 

The Wheadling Make-bates hopes were over-born, 

Whilſt General Ccko's through the Ha#/ did ſound 

For Clayton, "Player, Love, and Pilksngtor. 

The Thames with nimble Ebbs haſtens to bear 

The News to Neptuze's Court, who with due care 

Sends ſome bold Ezgliſh Tributary Wave, 

That with the Tydings Tybur ſhall Out-brave. 

Huſh then, dull Libe/ers ! whoſe Croaking Noiſe 

Proclaims you Egypt's Vermine by your Voice ; 

That Atheiſt Ruffiar, with his Hue and Cry, 

Dr:1k, as he's wont, in his Old Goal may lye; 


Whilſt Peter Dulman ſhakes his empty Skull, 
And Vomits Slarders a whole Green-Bag fall. | 
Forgive me, Worthres { That I here ſhould Name 
Theſe 2ler [nſeFs nibbling at your Fame. 

To do wel, and Hear 1/ is Vertues Fate 

You now are call'd to a Sublimer State, 

Puſh on their Exvy, and diſdain their Hate. : 

In that Great Serate where you are to go, 

No Intereſt but vour K77g's and Nations know. 

Act like your ſelves, A as your ſelves have done, 
Fear not the Malice of a Sawcy Tongue : 
Sct, like ſome Clocks, on purpoſe to go wrong. 
Think on your Charge, which under God, controuls 
The Fate of many hundred thouſand Souls. 


Act ſo for King and Countrey, that you may 
Be ever thought as Worthy as to Day, 


FINIS, 
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